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in those nights forty or fifty people died in his
camp, but he was kept in ignorance of this un-
toward occurrence. Fortunate indeed were those
ladies of his andarun who accompanied him on his
travels, or who had enough influence to succeed
in having themselves transported to one of the
numerous country palaces; the others were
obliged to continue in the town, no one having
time to spare them any attention, and it was not till
the fury of the cholera was spent that the poor
women were allowed to move into a less dangerous
neighbourhood.
Even under the shadow of death there were
incidents which were not lacking in a certain grim
humour. Such, for example, was the tale of the
half-mad and more than half-naked negro who
lived in the desert beyond our doors, and who was
accustomed to come whining to us for alms when
we rode out. He must have possessed a sardonic
sense of comedy, and the adventures of the Hunch-
back cannot have been unfamiliar to him. He had
a wife lurking in the village, though we were un-
conscious of her existence till he came in tears to
inform us of her decease, begging that he might be
given money wherewith to pay for her burial. A
charitable person provided him with the necessary
sum, with which (having never, in all probability,
seen so much silver in his dirty palm) he incon-
tinently decamped. But before he left he took the
precaution of setting up the dead body of his wife
against the palings of our garden, thereby forcing